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To show so strong a patience ; take then all;

For all shall break not nor bring down thy soul.

The word that journeying to the bright God's shrine

Who speaks askance and darkling, but his name

Hath in it slaying and ruin broad writ out,

I heard, hear thou : thus saith he ;   There shall die

One soul for all this people; from thy womb         340

Came forth the seed that here on dry bare ground

Death's hand must sow untimely, to bring forth

Nor blade nor shoot in season, being by name

To the under Gods made holy, who require

For this land's life her death and maiden blood

To save a maiden city.    Thus I heard,

And thus with all said leave thee ; for save this

No word is left us, and no hope alive.

CHORUS.

He hath uttered too surely his wrath not obscurely,

nor wrapt as in mists of his breath,                 \str

The master that lightens not hearts he enlightens, but

gives them foreknowledge of death.                350

As a bolt from the cloud hath he sent it aloud and

,   proclaimed it afar,
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